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wc must hold a congresa and take measures for
the proper fortification and dcfence of "cMen's
Right.s." Riave inen no privileges? Onewîould
imagine so from the case and carelcssness with
Wlîicls tlîeY allow the wavcs of Ilwonian's rights"
tO swamp tlîem. Be warned! this question lias
flot yet reachied its climax ; -presently they ivili
dock us of our cigars, our meerschaums, our
social mcetings, and evcrything that tends to
make our prcsent down-fallen position at ail
bearable. No mercy will bc slîown you-thc
black petticoat w~ill be imounted on the banner
pole, and, alas! "lyc lapless sons of clay,"
whiere ivili ye bc?-at thie fet of a victorious
conqueror, and obliged to submiit to the rnost
hiumiliating termis! Do you nced a leader? 1
will leadyou. ])oyou need abanner? Wliat
can be more appropriate than your tomn coat,
which your wî2'.'s eicvated position by nature
and righit -%vill flot allow lier to mcml. Think
of your buttonless shirts, undarned stockings-
your cold cofice, liard boiled eggs, heavy bread,
and cheerlcss liome-arise, and victory is ours!
One thîousand years alter this date, let it be
chronologically recorded thus :- ' 1866-7.-
About this time feniale demagogues liaving by
thîeir artful speeches niislcad the wives of the
world into the belief thiat thcy wcre not allowed
their birthrighit, a great furore was made and
great trouble w'r.s causcd by the so-called "lVWo-
man's Righits." But, happily for succeeding
generations, a man was fbund to combat the
evil, and by his judiciGus leadership to exter-
niinate it entircly. Need we record the namne
of this individual ?--'twas the illustrious PETER-
IUN PODGEIt, (ny namne-printer put it in big
type!1) whose birth of rich but intelligent parenta
-wliose heroie life and noble death : are thcy
flot recorded in the records of the doings of the
wise mca in ail ages of the world ?" But stop!
I have it! Eureka-a plan for the demolition
of Scraggyskin. They arc hielped -%vho hielp
themselves. If I succeed I will attach a post-
script to this document, if not it shaîl be print-
ed as it is, to expose miy sufferings to the gazei
of a hieartless world. I miust away. Would it
were tlîe old tixues whien I could shout to nmy
vassals, Demonio! îny broadsword. Catstailo!
mny haubcrk, &c.; ad infinituni, but it isn't-so
I start out on miy errand, quietly, cahinly and
deliberately. No one to sean miy expressive
counteaance woulil ever read îniy blood-thirsty
lieart. I go for ve2ngeance! vengeance! ven-
geance! Laugh ye fiends! aid snîile yc irps!
1 go! I go! Adieu for thîe present-I aiiî gonde

One week inter :-A& I promised to add a
postscript is case of succcss, I ara now forced
to fulfil xny undertaking. Victory crownediny
humble efforts. The reign of Scraggyskin is
over-she lias dcpartcd, and Podger is trium-
phant. The idea Llhat struck me so suddenly
in iny written confession above wvas no less than
this, that SCRAGGYSKXN WAS A 1AN 1 My rea-
son for this tbougbt would be difficuit to tell;
however, it niight be iînagined I drew it froin
the too affectionate manner in which she iii

planted the Ilkiss of peace " on ail her female
subjects on grceting thei-i. My rnethod of pro-
cecding ivas very simnple: I took an opportun-
ity during lier absence of forcing her room
door, and, upon perusing lier inultifarious cor-
respondence, I mis fully sustained ia rny idea.
I also leanad lier reil naine; it was Sampson
Sharptrick, the escaped convict. I fastened
the door again as well as 1 could, and calmly
waited thie denouement. Scraggyskin came
home to tea-iy wife ivas witlî lier. both were
in great spirits : some new coaverte had been
mxade. 1 was ai sîniles and complaisance.-
After a l)criod tea îvas served and caten; a ring
at the bell and the evening paper arrived; I
took it up and comnîenced to read aloud, (pure-
ly from imagination,)-" We arc very sorry to
leara tliat a lîeartlcss hoax lias been practised
upon tlîe liege subject8 of our city. Froin

iitive information received we are able to
aver and prove tlîat Miss Penelope Scraggy-
skin, nowv exciting much public attention as an
agitator of wonn's riglits, is no otiier thian the
inotorious Sainî Slîarptrick, whîosc escape in fe-
inaIe costumiîe f roi the States Prison of the
State of Ohîjo ivas recorded in the American
papers soine inonthis ago." I paused-Scrag-
gy bkin, or Slinrptrick as I shall now cail him,
ivas making for the door. 1 intercepted him,
"1Not so fast!" said 1, puttiag myseif in the
înost npproved pugilistie attitude-" no, Mr.
Sharptrick, 1 will flot lot you. go tilt 1 have
givert you one tesson you will niost probabiy
remember. Curse on, you gallow's-bird! 1
ivill inke miiîee-ineat, of you 1" To my utter
dismay the coward sank on his kaces and
wlîincd "Pardon." I forcibly raisedhlim to is
feet: informed that, owing to xny sedentary
habits, 1 stood in great need of stirring physi-
cal exercise, and, grasping him by tbe neck of
his dress, comrnenced vigorously kicking hlm
around mny apartments. Hie proved himself to
to be a thiorough "lNon Resistant,"1 so, after a
season of tlîis delightful amusement, 1 conclud-
ed by openiiig the door and expediting his pro-
g 'rcss into the street, tdiling him lus traps
siiould be sent to any address lie named. Hie
lias flot sent for tlîem, so I arn going to seIl
thern for his board. Fiarewell, Oh! Scraggy-
skia ! S uddca îvas thîy risc-sudden thîy fait!1
I returned to the room, and found my wifc
greatly agritated; t.lought it prudent to say
notbing to lier at that turne, so commcaced to
wluistlc as if nothing lbad liapndadwn
ont for a stroîl. Next day wifc acknowledged
the corn, and things have reverted to tileir
righîtf ul course. She is loving as before; meets
mime la the lial-kisscs-slippers-cosy fire, &c.
But suc is sore un the subjeet, so I alter the
clause in thme History of England to suit her case
-you rernember it -'"And ail Spain, except the
Province of Catalonia, returned to their allegi-
ance to Philip thmeir sovereign." As revised it
reads : "1and all Abigail, except the department
of Wounded Pride returned to their allegiance
to Podger their sovereign." Three groans for
WomaU's lights h Exeunt Omnes.


